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not yet bean invented or civilization dawned. Its sur- 
face is rough and uneven, as if it had been tumbled 
about at some former period; it is dotted with wild 
bushes, and here and there lonely mounds rise to diver- 
sify it There, are no houses on it, save the post-houses, 
which are square, tower-like buildings, having the stables 
below, and the dwellings above. It has its patches of 
grass, on which herds depasture, followed by men 
clothed in sheepskins and goatskins, and looking as 
savage almost as the animals they tend. It is, in short, 
a wilderness, and more frightful than thS other wilder- 
nesses of the earth, because the traveller feels that here 
is the hand of doom. The land lies scathed and black- 
ened under the curse of the Almighty. As the Dight 
grew late, the inquiries became more frequent — ' Are we 
not yet at Borne V We were not yet at Borne ; but we 
did all that men could with four, and sometimes six, 
half-starved animals, bestrode by drowsy postilions, to 
reach it. Now we were labouring in deep roads, now 
fording inmetuous torrents, and now getting along on 
the hard pavement of the Via Aurelia. By the glimpses 
of the moon we could seethe milestones by the road- 
side, with Bome upon them. Seldom has writing thrilled 
me so. To find a name which fills history, and which 
for thirty centuries has extorted the homage.of the world, 
and still awes it, written thus upon a common milestone, 
and standing there amid the tempest on the roadside, 
had in it something of the sublime. Was it, then, a 
reality, and not a dream ? and should I, in a very short 
time, be in Bome itself — that city which had been the 
theatre of so many events of world-wide influence, and 
which, for so many ages, had borne sway over ail the 
kings and kingdoms of the earth ?" 

We cannot at present find room to give our readers any 
idea of what our author saw in " the Eternal City," for 
we aie only treating of the country surrounding it — the 
Campagna di Eoma. That the state of Bome is not one of 
surpassing prosperity, may, however, be collected from 
what follows : — 

" The commerce of Italy is extinct. The Italians pro- 
duce nothing for export There are no factories, no 
mining operations, no ship-building, no public works, no 
printing-presses, no tools of trade. They make nothing 
but a few articles of verti, and even in those arts, 
foreigners excel them. The best sculptors and painters 
at Bome are Englishmen. As regards their soil, which 
might send its wheat, and wine, and olives, all delicious 
naturally, to every part of the world, its harvests are now 
able but to feed the few men who Eve in the country. 
The wide waste of the Campagna di Roma is of the rich- 
est soil, and, spread out beneath the warm sun, might 
mingle on its surface the fruits of the torrid with those of 
the temperate zone. As to imposts, the Pontiff has en- 
closed his territory with a triple wall of protective duties 
and monopolies, to keep out the foreign merchant ; and 
thus not only are the Bomans forbidden to labour for 
themselves, but they are prevented profiting by the labour 
of others. There is a monopoly of sugar-refining, a mo- 
nopoly of salt making, and, in short, of everything which 
the Bomans most need. These monopolies are held by 
the favourites of the government ; and though generally 
the houses that hold them are either unwilling or unable 
to make more than a tenth part of what the Bomans would 
require, no other establishment can produce these articles, 
and they cannot be imported but'at a ruinous duty. 

"In the absence of trade there is a proportionate 
amount of idleness ; and that idleness, in its turn, breeds 
beggary, vagabondism, and crime. The French Prefect, 
Mr. Whiteside tells us, published a statistical account of 
Bome ; and how many paupers, does he say, there are in 
it? Why, not fewer than thirty thousand. Thirty 
thousand paupers in one city, and that city, in its usual 
state of but about a hundred and twenty thousand inha- 
bitants ! Subtract the priests, the English residents, and 
the French soldiers, and every third man is a beggar. 

" I was fortunate enough, one evening, to meet in a cer 
tain shop in Bome, an intelligent Soman, willing to talk 
to me on the state of the country. The shopkeeper, as 
soon as he found the turn the conversation had taken, 
disereetly stepped out and left it all to ourselves. ' I 
never, in all my life,' I remarked, ' saw a city in which 
I found so many beggars. The people seem to have 
nothing to do, and nothing to eat There are here some 
hundred thousand of you cooped up within these old 
walls, and one half the population do nothing all day 
long but whine at the heels of the English travellers, or 
hang on at the doors of the convents, waiting their one 
meal a day. Why is this ? Outside the walls is a mag- 
nificent plain, which, were it cultivated, would feed ten 
Homes, instead of one. Why don't yeu take picks, or 
spades, or ploughs — anything jou can lay hands on— and 
go out to that plain, and dig it and plant it, and sow it 
and reap it, and eat and drink, and be merry V ' Ah ! so 
we would,' said he. ' Then, why don't your 'We dare 
not,' he replied. «Dare not! Dare not till the earth 
God has given you? 'It is the Church's,' he said. 
' But, oome now," said he, ' and I will explain how it 
cones to be so.' He went on to say, that one portion of 
the Campagna was gifted to the convents in Bome, 
another portion was gifted to the nunneries, another to 
the hospitals, and another te the pontifical families — that 
is, to the sons and daughters, or, as they more politely 
speak in Bome, the nephews and nieces of the popes. 



These were the evmers of the great Boinan plain, and in 
their hands almost every acre of it was locked up, inac- 
cessible to the plough, and inaccessible to the people. 
Even in our country it is found that corporations make 
the worst possible landlords, and that lands, in the pos- 
session of such bodies, are less productive than estates 
managed in the ordinary way. But what sort of farming 
are we to expect from such corporations as we find in the 
city of Bome ? What skill or capital have a brotherhood 
of lazy monks to enable them to cultivate their lands ? 
What enterprise or interest have a sisterhood of nuns to 
farm their property? They know they shall have their 
lifetime of it, and that is all they care for. Accordingly, 
they let their lands for grazing, on payment of a mere 
trifle of annual rent, and so the Campagna lies un- 
ploughed and unsown. A tract of land, extending from 
Givita Veochia to well nigh the gates of Bome — which 
would make a Scotoh dukedom, or a German principality 
— belonging to the San Spirito, does little more, I was 
told, than pay its working. The land labours under an 
eternal entail, which binds it over to perpetual sterility. 
It is God's — i,e., it is the Church's — and no one — no, not 
even the Pope—dare alienate a single acre of it No 
Pope would set his face to such a piece of reformation, 
well knowing that every brotherhood and sisterhood in 
Bome would rise in arms against him. And even though 
he should screw his courage to such an encounter, he is 
met by the canon law. The Pope who shall dare to secu- 
larize afoot-breadth of land, which has been gifted to the 
Church, is by that law aecursed. Here, then, is the price 
which the Bomans pay for the Papacy. Outside the 
walls of the city lie the estates of the Churoh, depastured, 
at certain seasons, by a few herds, tended by men clad in 
skins, and loeking as savage as the animals they tend ; 
while inside the walls are some hundred thousand 
Bomans, enduring from one year to another all the mise- 
ries of a partial famine. Nor is there the least hope 
that matters will mend. While the Papacy lasts, the 
Campagna, once so populous and rich, will be what it 
now is — a desert 

" All have heard of the Pontine marshes — a chain of 
swamps which run along the foot of the Yolscian moun- 
tains, and are the birthplace of the malaria, a white va- 
pour which creeps snake-like over the oounlry, and 
smites, with deadly fever, whoever is so foolhardy as to 
sleep on the Campagna during its continuance. These 
marshes, I understand, are increasing ; and the malaria 
is increasing in consequence. That fatal vapour now comes 
every summer to the gates of Bome ; it covers a certain 
quarter of the city, which, I was told, is uninhabited during 
its continuance ; and if nothing be done to lessen the ma- 
laria at its source, it will, some century or half century 
after this, envelope in its pestilential folds the whole of 
the Eternal Cfty, and the travellers will gaze with awe on 
the blackened ruins of Bome, as he does on those of Ba- 
bylon on the plain of Chaldea ; so, I iay, will he see the 
heaps of Bome on the wasted bosom of the Campagna 
deserted by nun, and become the dwelling-place of the 
dragons and satyrs of the wilderness. But matters are 
not come to this yet. An English oompany (for every 
attempted improvement in Bome has originated with 
English skill and capital) was formed some years ago to 
drain the Pontine marshes. They went to the Vatican ; 
and Sir Humphrey Davy being then in Rome, they in 
duced him to accompany them, in the hope that his high 
scientific authority would have soire weight with the 
Pontiff. They stated their object, which was to drain the 
Pontine marshes. They assured the Pontiff, Gregory 
XVI., that it was practicable to a very large extent ; and 
tbey pointed out its manifold advantages, as regarded the 
health of the country and other things. 

"'Drain the Pontine marshes!* exclaimed Pope Gre- 
gory, in a tone of surprise and horror at this new project 
of these everlasting scheming English heretics. ' Drain 
the Pontine marshes ! God mad* tee Pontine marshes ; 
and if He had intended them to be . drained, He would 
have drained them Himself.' Pope Gregory would not 
allow even an iron bridge to be thrown across the Tiber. 
The Bomans solicited this, to get rid of a ferry-boat by 
which the Tiber is crossed at the point in question. But 
no ; an iron bridge there could not be. And why ? ' Ah !' 
said Gregory,' if wo have an iron bridge in Bome, we shall 
next have an iron road ; and if we have an iron road, 
« adio," the Papacy will take it* departure, and that by 

atftum * 

« Bat the Pope had another reason for withholding his 
sanction from the iron bridge ; And as that reason shows 
how some wretched crotchet, springing from their mise- 
rable system, is sure to start Upon all occasions and defeat 
the most needed improvement, I shall here state what it 
was. At the point where it was wished to have the bridge 
erected, the Tiber flows between two populous regions 
of the city. There is, in consequence, a considerable eon- 
course, and the passengers are carried over, as I have 
said, in a ferry-boat tor which a conple of baioccbi is 
paid by each person to the ferryman. The money thus 
collected forms part of the revenues of a certain church 
in Bome, where the priests who receive it sing masses for 
the souls in purgatory. If f Oil abolish the ferry boat, it 
was argued, you will abolish the penny ; and if you abolish 
the penny, what is to become of the poor souls in purga- 
tory ? And for the sake of th* louit , the living were 
forced to do without the bridge." 



(Lmxts^nHuMt. 



THE CHUBCH OF CHBIST 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE CATHOLIC LAYH1AN. 

Kind Sib — I wrote a letter to you about four weeks 
ago, describing my situation in life, and containing 
several remarks on your fine-printed paper, and concern 
ing your crying down the doctrine of the Roman Catho- 
lic Church, and requiring of you to be so kind and chari- 
table as to tell us poor benighted Papists, as we are called 
by several of our brethren, which of the sects that call 
themselves Christians is the Holy Catholic Church, the 
communion of saints, which you (I suppose) and we truly 
and surely profess to believe and obey ; which of them 
is our Savour's holy spouse, his love, his dove, his un- 
deflled ; which of them did he* sanctify, cleansing it by 
the laver of water in the Word of Life, that he might pre- 
sent it to himself a glorious Church, not having spot, or 
wrinkle, or any such thing, but that it should be holy 
and without blemish ; which of them, kind sir, is the 
pillar and ground of truth ; which of them is that great 
city compared to a great city on the top of a mountain, 
so visible that the people of all nations are more or less 
flowing into her from her foundation to this present 
day ; which of them is that great city on whose walls 
there are strong towers full of watchmen that hold not 
their peace day nor night, but crying out to their flocks 
to be aware of the wolves and tigers that surround them ; 
which of them is that visible Church in all ages that 
men and women that refuse to hear and obey her pre- 
cepts, are compared to a heathen or a publican j in a 
word, sir, which of them have the visible succession of 
head pastor from our Savour's time to the present day ? 
Let there not one link of the golden chain be broken ; it 
makes no odds to us if some of them were loose in their 
morals, or whether they chopped or changed discipline 
as often as the laws, or customs, or clime required it, as 
long as they did not change the articles of our faith, 
which they could not do under God's eternal promise, 
that the gates of hell should not prevail against his 
Church ; nor it makes no odds to us if some of them 
were turned out for their faults, and others elected in 
their place; nor it makes no odds, too, whether they re- 
sided in Italy, France, England, Germany, or Spain ; 
wherever they reside they are still the heads of the 
Church, according to our Saviour's promise, who said, 
" And other sheep I have that are not of this fold, them 
also I must bring, and they shall hear my voice, and 
there shall be one fold and one shepherd." — St John 
x. 16. It would ba good for all the sectaries if they 
would ponder well on this tenth chapter of St. John ; if 
they did they would not be so apt to separate from tba 
guidance of God's visible shepherd. See also St Paul's 
Epistle to the Ephesians ; our Bedeemer prayed to his 
Heavenly Father to have all his followers one, as he and 
his Heavenly Father were one. So you see, kind sir, 
there is no room left by our Saviour nor St. Paul for 
Christians to ba divided into sects or parties, but that 
they should be all one, under one head shepherd, called 
and consecrated, and elected in due succession from our 
Saviour's time down to the present day. 

Now, sir, if you can, prove that the Bomans lost this 
succession ; be pleased to prove to us (according to com- 
mon sense and reason, for we know no other) which of 
the sects that call themselves Christians have them signs 
I described to you. So you see there is but one only to 
have them according to our Saviour, St. Paul, and the 
apostles' traditional creed — ninth article of said creed. 
Mind, kind sir, if you do not prove to us that your 
favourite Churoh have the signs I mentioned — that is, 
unity, holiness, and catholicity— do it in your next 
Catholic LAtman, or never again send us one of them; 
for we will consider them antioatholic. Excuse my 
blunders, for I know no grammar. 

Sir, your most obedient humble servant, 

John Midler. 



We received John Miller's former letter, but from 
press of matter were unable then to attend to it, as tha 
importance of the question contained in it deserved. 

As the lettet which we now print contains all that was 
important in the former letter, repeated in the same 
words, it is now unnecessary to print that former letter. 

John Miller asks as " Which of the sects, that call 
themselves Christians, is that Catholio Church, the com- 
munion of saints ? which of them is our Saviour's holy 
spouse, his love, his dove, his undented one? which of 
them did he sanctify, cleansing it by the laver of water 
in the Word of Life, that he might present it to himself a 
glorious Church, not having spot, or wrinkle, or any such 
thing, but that it should be holy and without blemish :"— 
Ephesians v. 86 <k 27. 

To this we answer— 

First.— Since the way of life is narrow, and there be 
few who find it, th* Church of the saved cannot be tba 
largest visible society of professing Christians. 

Second Evebx Member of that Church which is the 

spouse of Christ, »hall be with Christ in glory for ever ; 
for Isaiah says, " An thy children shall be taught of tba 



»* Epiitl. of St P»ul to »• KptmUni, ch»p. v. verses W, 17. 
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Lord, and great Bhall be the peace of thy children." — 
Isaiah ch. liv. 13. Therefore, all the children of 
that Church, of which the prophet speaks, shall be 
saved. 

But multitudes of the members of the Church of 
Borne, who are liars, drunkards, fornicators, thieves, or 
such like, "shall not inherit the kingdom of God." — 
Galatians v. 19-2]. Whoever is a member of that 
Church, which is the spouse of Christ, will be saved, 
simply because he is a member of that Church. But no 
man will be saved simply because he is a member of the 
Church of Borne, Therefore, the Church of Borne can- 
not claim to be that Church which is the spouse of 
Christ. 

Third. — That glorious Church which Christ has 
cleansed, that he might present it to himself, is holy and 
without blemish. The Church of Home is not without 
blemish — not even iu her head. Therefore, the Church 
ef Borne is not that spouse of Christ which is without 
blemish. 

When Pope Sergius III. was " a robber, an apostate" — 
when Pope Lnndo kept a harlot, who made her lovers 
archbishops — when John X. was made Pope by hiss harlot 
—when Pope John XI. had a Pope for his father, a har- 
lot for his mother, and was himself " a monster" — when 
Pope John XII., who had lived in adultery, was killed in 
the act of adultery — when Pope Boniface VII. was a 
murderer — when " a three headed beast, rising from the 
gates of hell, most miserably infested the most holy chair 
of Peter — then the Church of Rome was not without 
blemish.* John Miller must certainly feel that an.adulte- 
rous Pope is a blemish in the Church of Borne. 

We go farther : we say that every wicked man is a ble- 
mish in the Church to which he belongs 

We say that no Church which contains in it a multi- 
tude — perhaps a majority — of wretched men, children of 
the devil, can be the " spouse of Christ," the glorious 
Church, not having spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing, 
but holy and without blemish. 

When John Miller asks us which community of pro- 
fessing Christians on earth is this Church, glorious and 
without blemish, we say that none is ; for we can find no 
Church on earth which is not grievously blemished with 
tricked members. 

If he will find us a Church on earth which is without 
such blemishes, we will acknowledge that to be the 
glorious Church which is, indeed, the "spouse of Christ." 

But if no such Church or fellowship is visible on 
earth, then John Miller ought to agree with us, that the 
" spouse of Christ" is that " general assembly and Church 
of the first-born which are written in heaven." — Hebrews 
xii. 23. No wicked men are written in heaven. There- 
fore, the list which is " written in heaven," is not the list 
of the members of any Church on earth. 

Many members of the " Church of the firstborn" are 
now on earth ; but they are not distinguished from evil 
men by belonging to any outward or visible fellowship 
or society. 

"If any man have not the spirit of Christ, he is none 
of Christ's." — Romans viii. 9. 

There are many members of every visible Church on 
earth, who have not the spirit of Christ. These are not 
written in heaven. 

The Church, of which glorious things are written — the 
Church which shall be glorious with Christ at the latter 
day — is the " general assembly" of those in whose hearts 
Christ now reigns, by his spirit dwelling iu them ; whose 
names are written in heaven. 

Who these are, does not now appear outwardly to men, 
but "the Lord knoweth them that are His." — 2 Tim. ii. 
19; and this Church shall be made visible to the uni- 
verse, when it shall be presented to Christ, "glorious, 
holy, and without blemish." 

If John Miller think that these are Protestant and 
heretical notions, then he must confess that the great 
St. Augustine, who lived in the fourth century, was a 
Protestant. For it was St. Augustine who taught us 
these notions about the Church. We have shown this in 
our number for October, 183;), p. 113. 

This error of applying to the visible Church of Rome, 
the tbi»gs said in Scripture of the Church which is 
written in heaven, runs through all John Miller's letter; 
and we do solemnly entreat him to consider the fearful 
blasphemy into which it has betrayed him. 

He quotes our Saviour's words — " Other sheep I have 
that are not of this fold ; them also I must bring, and 
they shall hear my voice, and there shall be one fold, and 
one shepherd" (St. John, chap. 10, verse 1C) ; and then 
he goes on — " It would be good for all the sectaries if 
they would ponder well on this tenth chapter of St. 
John. If they did they would not be so apt to separate 
from the guidance of God's visible shepherd." 

John Miller first mistakes the "one fold" for the 
Church of Borne. Having made this mistake, he then 
naturally goes on, and mistakes the Pope for the " one 
shepherd ;" for, of course, it is the Pope that he. means 
by " God's visible shepherd," whom he thinks all Chris- 
tians ought to learn of from the tenth chapter of St. 
John. 

But in that very place that John Miller has quoted, 
Jesus Christ himself explained who the shepherd is : "I 

For all these facts, as stated by Roman Catholics themselves, the 
reader is referred to our somber of February, 1868, pages IS and 16. 



4M the good shepherd;" and then Jesus Christ applies 
it, " Them also I must bring, and they shall hear my 
voice, and there shall be one fold and one shepherd ;" 
where it is as clear as the sun that the " one shepherd 
is Jesus Christ himself. Yet John Miller takes it to be 
a " visible shepherd," who, of course, must be the Pope. 
* We ask John Miller to look over again that list of 
popes which we have given above, and to consider, was 
each of these popes, in his day, the one shepherd of the 
one fold, spoken of in the tenth chapter of St. John's 
Gospel ? 

Surely the Protestants are right, who say that the " one 
shepherd," in the tenth chapter of St. John's Gospel, 
is Jesus Christ Himself, yesterday, to day, and for 
ever! 

We do warn John Miller, and all our readers, against 
those false notions of the Church which lead men to put 
man into the place of God. 

But while we thus apply to the spiritual and heavenly 
Church the things which Scripture has spoken about it, 
we do also acknowledge that Christ and his apostles have 
established a visible Church on earth ; a visible society 
and fellowship of men, with a ministry instituted by the 
apostles and continued to this day. We hold that it was 
thewillofChristthatthisvisiblesocietyshouldbeoNE ; and 
that His apostles have left rules in Scripture for preserv- 
ing its unity ; and that all Christians are bound, as they 
will answer to Christ at the great day, to adhere to 
the rules of unity, which the apostles have left us in 
Scripture. 

We excuse none who have violated those rules. We 
object to the Church of Rome that more than any other, 
she has violated those rales, and given occasion to men to 
violate them. 

To those rules of unity we adhere, as we do to all other 
rules we find in Scripture. We desire to show those rules 
to all our readers. 

If John Miller had asked us the plain, practical ques- 
tion — " To what society of Christians in this country 
ought we to join ourselves, in order to obey the rules of 
unity which the apostles gave to the Church ?" We 
should have been ready to answer him. 

He has not asked us this question, and yet we will an- 
swer it. We will perform this promise in our next. 



HOW POOR IRISHMEN GET BIBLES. 

Mr. Editor — They say that " a long threatening 
comes at last," and signs on — Jerry has got one of our 
own Testaments after being these three months hunting for 
it ; but the queer part entirely is, that 'twas from a Pro- 
testant he got it, and by the same token there's more where 
that came from, and I'm thinking that many of the boys 
will be looking for Douay Testaments now that they're so 
easily got. But I must tell your honour how it all came to 
pass. You see, sir, myself and a lot of the boys were cutting 
turf for the master, and after the day's work we sat down in 
Jerry's house that's convenient to the bog, and while wc 
were talking, who should come iu but a decent-looking man, 
and, says he, " Good evening to ye, boys." " Good evening 
kindly," Bays we; so down he sat forenent us. After a 
while, Jerry says to him, " I think, sir, you're a stranger 
in these, parts?" "Well," says he, " I'm not long in this part 
of the country." "And what's your trade ?" says Jerry, " if 
I may make so bold." " Why," says he, " my trade is 
reading the Bible for all who will listen to it." Well, sir, 
we all knew what he was then, and the boys began at him ; 
and, says Mick Flynn, "I suppose you're a jumper?" 
" Well, says he, if you tell me what you mean by a 
jumper, I'll tell you whether I'm one or not." " Why," 
says Mick, " a jumper is a turncoat ; one that changes his 
religion." " Well," says the reader, " at that rate I am a 
jumper ; and," says he, " I'm not ashamed of being one ; 
for,' says he, " St. Paul was a jumper, and so was St. 
Peter, and so were all the apostles." Well, sir, when 
he said this, you never heard such a row as the boys kicked 
up ; " and," says Mick, " you slandering villain, how dare 
you say such a thing of the holy apostles?" Says he, "I'm 
only saying what's true, and if you give me fair play I'll 
prove i t ;"and with that he pulls two Bibles out of his pocket ; 
"and," say3 he, " I'm ready to give you the proof either out of 
the Protestant Bible, or the Douay Bible. " Give them to 
us out of the Douay," says all the boys. " Well," says he, 
" I'm content ; for though I consider the Protestant Bible 
much more correct than yours, still I can prove my re- 
ligion out of the Douay Bible, and I can prove out of it 
that the apostles were jumpers like myself." So be read 
for us how our blessed Lord found Peter and Andrew 
fishing, and how he called them to be his apostles ;* " and," 
says he, " what religion was St. Peter when Christ met 
him ?" '* He was of the Jewish religion, of course," says 
Mick. " And what religion was he when he preached to 
the people about Christ, and told them that there was ' no 
other name under heaven given to men whereby they must 
be saved ?" f "He was a Christian, then," says Mick. "Very 
good," says the reader, "that's all I want. ,St. Peter 
changed his religion ; so, according to your own words, he 
was a jumper ; and now," says he, " I'll prove that St. 
Paul was a jumper ;" so he read about his consenting to 
Stephen's death, and his persecution of the Christians ; 
and how he dragged men, women, and children to prison 



• Matt iv. 18. 



Acts iv. 12. 



because they believed on Christ;! "and,"saysbe, "whati&- 
ligion was St. Paul then ?" " He belonged to the Jewish 
religion," says Mick. •' And what religion was he," says 
the reader, " when he preached Jesus in the synagogues, 
that he is the Son of God."§ Well, Mick had to allow that 
he was then a Christian. So the reader turned to us, and, 
says he, " boys, haven't I proved my words that the holy- 
apostles were jumpers ; and," says he, "I'm not ashamed 
of the name while I've them to keep me company — 

* I rejoice to acknowledge, when jumper yon name me. 
That I've jumped out of darkness, and now I can see. 
1 may well jump for joy, though you foolishly blame me 
For choosing with Peter and Paul to be free.' 

" Well, Mick," says one of the boys, "I think the reader 
has the best of the argument ; and," says he, " I'll never abuse 
a jumper again, seeing that the holy apostles were jumpers 
themselves." Well, the reader had the crow entirely ; and, 
says he, " boys, if you read your own Douay Bible you'd 
have known that all the apostles changed their religion ; 
" and," says he, " 'tis what's ruining you entirely, is the want 
of God's Word. Sure," says he, " your souls are worth as 
much as the Protestants' souls — and you've as good brains 
as the Protestants— and you'd be as well able to understand 
the Bible as they are — and it's a thousand pities that yoa 
don't get the Word of God, to know what He's saying to 
you in it." " But," says Mick, " how could the likes of us 
understand it? Sure it's only those who go through college 
that could understand the Bible." "Well," says the reader, 
•' I'm thinking it can't be so difficult as all that.; for, surely, 
when God provided a book for our instruction, he didn't 
make it so dark that we couldn't understand it ; for," says he, 
"what would be the use of giving it to us at all at that rate?" 
" Sure," says he, "if the master wrote one of you a letter 
about something on the farm, he'd take care to write it so 
plain that you could understand it; and do you mean to 
tell me,'' says ho, " that God couldn't write it plain too." 
" Well," says Jerry, " that's common sense ; and," says he, 
" there's the ' Talk of the Road' in the Catholic Layman, 
written by a man like ourselves, and still it's put so plain 
that we can all understand it ; and would any of yon say 
that the Great God, who knows all things, couldn't write 
plain enough for his creatures to understand him ? Sure," 
says he, " what use would the book be at all if we couldn't 
understand it ?'' " True for you," says the reader ; " there 
may be some parts that are difficult; but, that don't hinder 
our understanding the easy parts ; and,'' say s he, " the more 
you read it, the more you'd understand it ; and," says he, 
" it's so easy, that even the children can understand it ; foi 
St. Paul says to Timothy, '■from thy infancy thou hast 
known the Holy Scriptures, which can instruct thee to sal~ 
vation, by the faith which is in Christ Jesus ;' || and," says 
he, " they couldn't have been very hard, when a child could 
know them ; and," says he, " see what a knowledge of the 
Scriptures (lid for hinwtc instructed him unto salvation ; 
and," says he, " boys, what more do any of us want than to 
be instructed unto salvation?" "Troth, then, that's true 
for you," says Jerry, " that's all we want, and I suppose 
'twould instruct us, as well as it did Timothy." " Never 
doubt it," says the reader ; " for," says he, " that's what God 
intended it for." " But," says Mick, " lather John tells us 
that it's only intended for the clergy." "Well," says the 
reader, " that's what Father John says ; but now listen to 
what God says — ' These words which I command thee this 
day, shall be in thy heart, and thou shalt tell them to thy 
children.'^ Now, boys," says he, " you know that your 
clergy have no children to tell them to, so the command 
must be to all, and not to the clergy only ; and," says he, 
" the fathers and mothers must read God's words, to be able 
to tell them to their children." " But," says Mick, "if that's 
the case, why is it that the priests are so much against the 
Bible?" " Well," says the reader, " I'll answer that question 
by asking another.' "Tell me," says he, "why is Tim 
Donovan, the poacher, always against the game laws?" 
" That's easily answered," says Mick ; " he's against them, 
because they're against him.'' " Why, then, I'm thinking," 
says the reader, " that the priests are against the Bible for 
the very same reason — because the Bible is against them." 
Well, sir, the boys began to abuse him ; •' and," says they, 
" you turncoat villain, how dare you say such a thing ? 
and," says they, '■ who d take your word against the priest's 
word ?" " And," says Mick, " it's easy for you to say it, but 
you couldn't prove it." " I could," says the reader, " if you'd 
only give me fair play ;" and with that he pulls the Douay 
Bible out of his pocket. "Don't listen to him at all," 6ays 
some of the boys ; and when Jerry wanted them to hear him, 
they all cried out at him for allowing the jumper to stay 
any longer in the house, and he abusing the clergy. " WeU, 
boys," says the reader, " I see that you won't let me prove it, 
and with that he put the Douay Rible back into his pocket; 
" but, says" he, "without going into any proofs at all, isn't it as 
plain as the nose on your face that the priests are afraid of 
the Bible ; and,'' says he, " why would they be afraid of it if 
it was for them ? and," says he, " if the priests thought 
that you'd pick Romish doctrines out of the Bible they'd 
be eager to give it to you ; they'd give it out as freely as 
they do ' The glories of Mary,' or ' The Garden of the Soul ;' 
but," says he, " when you hear them ordering the people not 
to read the Bible, isn't it a plain proof that the Bible is 
against them ? and," says he, ' ' if the Bible was against the 
Protestants they'd be as much afraid of it as the priests are ; 
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